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ake these 
to your hostess this week-end 
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THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, Dept. J, 386 Fourth Avenue, New York City. 
| Gentlemen: 
/ Enclosed please find for cop of THE BROADCAST MURDERS and............ cop....of ONE 
| MUST LOVE. o 
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Foor -LOOSE 
AND FANCY FREE 


WITH TIME 
TO ENJOY 
YOUR 
CIGARETTES? 


.»- Choose the 
Clean Taste 
of 

Cooler Smoke! 


| under a 
cloudless blue sky, in the country or at the 
beach, don’t you need a smoke to complete 
the peaceful picture? What better time to 
experience Spud’s cooler smoke and the 
cleaner taste it leaves? Whether you are 






a once-in-a-while smoker or a 2-pack-a- 


day smoker...Spud keeps you continually 






~~ {= 
mouth-happy. Your mouth and throat —~€ Ay 
will be moist-cool and comfortably clean, S rc) 4 
no matter how long or concentrated your ue i scientist 
smoking session with Spud’s lusty tobacco % ’ 
flavor. That’s why Spud is the “new free- Caaney ied ‘ CIGARETTES 


dom in old-fashioned tobacco enjoyment!” 20 FOR 20c (U.S.)...20 FOR 30c (CANADA) 


= THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO CO., INC., LOUISVILLE, KY. 
































Will Your Brakes 


Hold? 








») 


Always 











ILL your brakes a/ways hold... or will they some day only hold 


you responsible for a damage suit? Even the best of brakes can’t 
perform miracles. Besides—it isn’t always a question of “Can you stop?” 
—but, “Can the other fellow stop—in time?” 
The new Atna Comprehensive Automobile 
Liability Policy is not a substitute for good 
brakes. But it is protection against “unlucky 


breaks”! 


Originated by AZtna primarily to meet the 
requirements of the fast-spreading Financial 
Responsibility Laws, it has many unique fea- 
tures to commend it to every motorist. 

Not only you yourself but the various mem- 
bers of your family may be included in its ex- 
tremely broad provisions against financial 
loss or penalties under the “safety responsi- 


bility” laws. 


Ask your local Aitna-izer to explain the 
“drive-other-cars” feature, the ten-day auto- 
matic coverage and the other exclusive fea- 
tures of this unusual, up-to-the-minute “con- 


tract of protection.” 


ALTNA-IZE 


25,000 AZtna Representatives from Coast to Coast 
to give you ,riendly, personal service. 





The Ana Casualty & Surety Company, The 
Aina Life Insurance Company, The Auto- 
mobile Insurance Company, The Standard 
Fire Insurance Company of Hartford, 
Connecticut write practically every form of 
Insurance and Fidelity and Surety Bonds. 





J IG? 
TOURING? 
Then clip and mail 
the coupon below for 
a fascinating 48-page 

Book of 
Motor Tours 


"Seeing America 
with A.tna” 


22 tours. Each illus- 
trated with a large 2- 
color map. Each adapt- 
able to the length of 
your vacation and the 
limits of your budget. 
A unique guide to 
- America’s most beau- 
tiful scenery and most 
interesting historic 
points! Your name 
and address on the 
coupon, plus 12¢ will 
bring your copy by 
return mail. (If you live 
in Canada send 22¢.) 








Seeing 
AMe 












MAIL THIS TODAY J-3 


The Aetna Casualty & Surety Co., Hartford, Conn. 
Gentlemen: Send me your 48-page Tour Book, 
“Seeing America with Atna”™. 1 enclose 12¢. CL 
you live in Canada send 22¢). 





Name 


Address Se 
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SUDGING™ BOOKS 


His week the High Purposes of Art 

are due for a severe setback. Your 
Old Uncle has done nothing but peck 
away at carloads of hot dog-day lit- 
erature and found not a purple patch 
of writing in the whole crop. As a 
matter of fact, if he hadn’t noticed 
that what he was reading was made 
of pasteboard -covers, blurbs, printed 
and numbered pages, it is question- 
able whether he would have known 
the things were books. 

Which, however, is all very nice. 
The presses have slowed down with 
the heat, the great authors are vaca- 
tioning at Antibes, the book publish- 
ers busy playing anagrams at West- 
port, and the compositors are resting 
on long vacations (with pay) at Lake 
Louise, to gain strength for the ardu- 
ous duties of setting up a little thing 
of seven million words by Dreiser for 
Fall release. And the critical brain 

such as it is) is given a well-earned 
rest, life becoming a sweet zephyr 
wave. It’s always easy to read a 
summer book, You open to page one, 
get out your jumping rope and skip. 
And here’s the good news for this 


we ek: 


[ene was Grace Richmond's “Red 

Pepper Returns.” Red Pepper, it 
seems, is a noble-minded doctor, 
whose chief fault, as far as we could 
discover, lay in his being so goldurned 
human, Always on the qui vive to do 
good for someone, he starts his good 
works with the typical 
breaking up 


gesture of 
an impending marriage 
that would have turned out a splendid 
example of mismating. We didn’t get 
much further, for altho Red was 
plainly labeled a man, he was nothing 
but your old grandmother in modern 
pants, unmistakably omniscient, nosey, 
moral and annoyingly right 
everything. You can have it: it’s 
harmless, standard and too Louisa M. 
Alcott for our poisoned mind. 


about 


Harrer Henry’s “Lady with a 

Past” was most likely written 
with one eye on the typewriter and 
the other on Jesse Lasky’s bankrell. 
It is undoubtedly being sold to him at 
the moment, and Constance Bennett 
will play the leading role, and a ten 
will bring you twenty if you think 
we're wrong. It tells of 
thing who acquires a phoney past in 
Paris, comes to New York and ex 
ploits it. You are supposed to be 
amused by the spectacle of sundry 
young sparks breaking their necks to 


a lovely 


win her because she has a little sinful 
glamour to her. 
how stunning Connie’s going to look 
in that Parisian background and in 
all them there gowns and all that ro- 
(Continued on page 25) 


And can’t you see 


- 
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JACK SHUTTLEWORTH, 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





RicHArD J. WALSH 





Sioney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


[* our farmers were the least bit in- 

genious they could get rid of their 
surplus crops fast enough. All they'd 
have to do is include little dabs of the 
stuff in the hot dogs they sell. 


ELL, at least Wilkins is the 
explorer to hitch-hike his 
Atlantic. 


first 
way 


across the 


TH new planet discovered in Japan 

is, we read, 100 miles in diameter 
instead of 1,100 as first announced. 
Sounds like something listed on the 
Stock Exchange . 





“I can’t find no rope, a 





JUDGE, Volume 101. No. 2596, 
1879. Additional entry at Jam aica, L. 
and nogettes 1931, 
Secretary, 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 


ND it’s hard to tell which our busi- 
ness men are most 
about, where the stock market’s go 
ing, or where the new golf ball is 


concerned 


going. 


()' R prediction is that the depres- 


sion will be over long before any 
two experts agree as to what caused it. 
Anotuer proof of the Wickersham 
Commission’s ine xperience and in 
eptitude is that they spent only $475, 
000 of 500.000 


their $ appropriation. 











advance 


Axp as we understand it, the rail- 
- roads want a 15 per cent rate 
to help them get back the 
business they lost because their rates 


were too high. 


Tevx, it’s an ill wind that blows 
nobody good. These disarmament 
least kept the 


shipyards busy during slack times 


conferences have at 


N° it’s a question whether India 
a 


wants absolute freedom or will it 


go in for something in the nature of a 


Declaration of Independence? 





Where'd y’ hide yer insurance papers?” 





Rogan, President; 
attention is called to the 


provisions of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the U. 
3 


Lenz, Vice 


Avoust 1, 1931. Entered as Second-Class Matter, October 21, 1881, at the Post Office at New York City, N.Y., under act of March 3, 

mm 8 00 a year. l5ca copy. Published weekly’ A Judge Publishi 

by it in the U. 8 and Great Britain; Fred L. 
Particular 


Co., Inc., 18 East 48th Bizet, New York, N. Y 


nt: H. A. Obst, h T. Cooney. 


fact that every article ee picture appearing in JUDGE is protected under the 
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“Your handkerchief 


JUDGE 





“What have 


you got for bee sting?” 





, madam!” 


Forbisher 


I" was really remarkable that none 

of us had thought of it 
Perhaps it was the simplicity of the 
thing that enabled it to elude us. It 
simple, as Mr. For 


before. 


certainly was 
bisher, our efficiency expert, pointed 
out. 

“J. P.,” he said to me, “have you 
ever seen a clerk or bookkeeper stoop 
over to pick a pin or paper clip from 
the floor?” 

‘IT have seen a bookkee per do it,” I 
admitted, “but never a clerk.” 

“No matter,” Mr. Forbisher said. 
“You did not, I suppose, realize that 
the simple act of retrieving a pin from 


the floor cost your firm exactly 0.008 
ct nts?” 
Great Scot, Forbisher!” 


incredulous. 


I replied, 


“Great Scot indeed,” Forbisher an 
swered. “I have estimated that each 
pin and paper clip is worth 0.013 
cents. The average pay of your clerks 
and bookkeepers is 0.007 cents per 
second. It requires three seconds to 
pick up a pin—try it yourself, J. P. 
Three seconds of the clerk’s time is 
worth 0.021 
que ntly 0.008 cents is simply shot to 
the devil 
office force picks up a pin i 


cents to you. Conse- 


when any member of th 


4 


It took me some time to grasp it. 
“Heavens on earth,” I ejaculated, “it’s 
true, Forbisher, it’s true. And think 
of the loss when old MeMurtrie re 
trieves one. He weighs three hun 
dred and it takes him at least a minute 
to get something from the floor.” 
“That is 
“Suppose 


Forbisher was pleased. 
not all, J. P.,” he said. 
you were, before hours, of course, to 
come into your office with a carton of 
pins. The carton would cost you 24 
cents.” 

“I know where I could get one for 
23,’ | informed him. 

“Splendid!” he encouraged me. “To 
continue, you come in each morning 
with a carton of pins. You remove 
the lid and dump them on the floor. 
You forbid the clerks to pick them up. 
For every pin that is not picked up we 
save 0.008 cents! There are, roughly, 
three thousand pins in a carton. Three 


times eight is twenty-four. My dear 
J. P., think of it. Your gain for the 


day would be 24 cents, clear! 
We tried it for a while. Forbisher 
is with the McEdison people now. I 
understand he has eliminated their ice 
bills by keeping the drinking water in 
frosted bottles. Brilliant chap, For 
bisher, but a little too visionary. 
—Georce M. NEIL 


Sunburn Remedy 
Tree's vinegar, salves or healing 


oil 
To ease the sunburn’s hurt, 
But the thing that’s best when the 
sunshine broils 
Is just to keep on your shirt. 
—C. C. 





The Great Open Spaces 
He you ever felt the desire to get 

out into the peaceful 
side, far from the city 
from the 
everything ? 


country- 
pavements, far 
garages and gas stations and 
Well, it’s Just 
forget to fill up your tank next Sun 
day and that’s I] 


easy. 


. 
where you be when 


’ 


you run out of gas! 


Simile 
As dizzy as a Scot after dropping 
i dime in a revolving door. 


Rubber flooring is being advertised 


for nurseries. For bouncing babies? 


Advance information indicates that 


there will be a bigger wheat surplus 
this vear than there 
that 


thing that will fix the wheat situation 


was last year. 


It’s getting so thout the only 


ip is to pass a law against using it. 


Instalment Song 


[’ the motor knocks 
creaks 


And the paint 


ind the body 


is chipped, uncared 


for; 
If the cushions bulge and the chassis 
squeaks 
And the blowouts are prepared 


for— 
[f the car is shabby, decrepit, old, 
And you wonder what it was made 
for: 
[f its many years are so easily told— 
W hy, the chances are it is paid for! 
—N. S. 


JUDGE 


Stranger Than Fiction 


Jules Verne’s imagination was great 
enough to visualize a submarine such 
as the Nautilus, 
imagine one being towed around by a 


battle ship fleet. 


but not even he could 


It’s funny, but a woman who can 
spot a blond hair on your coat at ten 
paces can't see a pair of garage doors 


at all. 


Add Pitiful Figures_ 
The fellow 


resort 


who wrote the summer 

Backwash 
train and has to 
spend the week-end there. 


literature for Cove 


Inn misses the last 


And we simply had to give our sub- 
scription to a magazine salesman who 
came right out with it and said he was 
working his way through the depres- 


sion. 





Rozsor Buitper—Probably a screw loose somewhere! 





Greens-Keeper—Say, what are you doing there! 
“Us? 
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We're reducing.” 








————E—————— 
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LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
Making Queen Anne Furniture 
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SOCIAL DIALOGUE 


delightful to be with 


ce S° 
night, Mrs. 


and I haven't 
so long. 


you to- 
John 
been out to dinner for 


Spivington ! 


How long is it, John?” 
“Three months or so.” 


“Oh, no, it isn't that long—how 
ridiculous. It’s not more than two 
months at the most. You see, we've 


been away—John had to go on a busi 
ness trip. What was it you were doing, 
dear ?>—I remember all 


those stupid old business terms.” 


never can 
: Estimating losses.” 
“No you weren't, you were prais- 
ing something. Praising somebody’s 
ippreciation, or some thing.” 
“Appraising depreciation.” 
“No, I'm sure it was appreciation. 
He has the 
Mrs. Spivington! 


terrible 
Well, anyway, it 
was wonderful to get away at just the 
nicest time of the vear. We drove, you 
know, and had such a 
Didn’t we, John?” 


most memory, 


nice trip. 


“Uh-huh, it was fine.” 
“Well, it certainly wasn’t after we 


left Albany! We had a perfectly 
terrible time, Mrs. Spivington! Se- 
tween Utica and—some place or 
other. Where was it it happened be- 


tween, John?” 
“Troy and Schenectady.” 


“No, it was Poughkeepsie and 
Sy racuse, I reine mber now, Well, 


anyway, something got in the—in the 
something or other ... what was it 
that got in it, John?” 


“Dirt in the distributor.” 


| a 
4M) a — 
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*Here’s that revolver I borrowed, 
Fred. You'd better get it fired.” 


“No, it wasn’t, it was the arbitra- 
tor. And it wasn’t dirt, it was some 
lint, or flint, or Hoss, or something. A 
garage man just deliberately adjusted 
it wrong, Mrs. Spivington, and what- 


ever it was that got in got in. I've 
told John over and over that he 
should do everything himself and not 
trust those people, and he knows he 
ought to. Don’t you, John?” 

“Sure.” 

“Well, you shouldn't do the hard 
things yourself, because the garage 
people know more about it. It’s all 


right to do the simple things and save 
money, but it simply isn’t economy to 





Mvcu-Marriep Gat—Don’t help me. 


try and experiment with the compli- 
Oh, John, that reminds 
story about the 
tried to fix the 
You tell it—I’ve forgotten ex- 


cated things. 
that 
husband 


me of funny 


young who 


Ford. 
actly how it goes.” 
“You mean the one that 
Watson told us in Cleveland?” 
“Yes, only it was that Mr. Snook 
in Bridgeport. Do you 
Yes, you do, too. 


fellow 


want an 
olive, John? Well 
go on.” 

“Well, it seems this newly-wed had 
just bought a little roadster a 

“No, John, it wasn’t a roadster, it 
was a coupé! 

“Well, anyway, this young fellow 
hadn’t got more than about half way 
home, when 


“No, John, he hadn’t even got that 
7 








I’ll remember it in a minute! 


far! He hadn’t gone more than just 
a few blocks!” 


“Well, anyhow—he heard some- 
thing rattling, so he sot out and 
looked, and it was the differential 


about to drop off, and just then along 
wife in a big blue Lincoln 
with another man, and- i 

“Oh, no, no, John, that’s all wrong! 
He didn’t hear anything rattling, it 
just dropped off before he knew it, 
and it wasn’t a blue Lincoln, it was a 


came his 





yellow one and—no, John, you don’t 
want any turnips, you know you can't 
them! . Mrs. Spivington, 
think I’m 

| always protect him so 
from that 


digest 
don’t 
ideal wife? 


you absolutely an 


conscientiously anything 
disagrees with him!” 


—M. R. D. 

















STORE“YouR | 
FURS t 














_¢.0.RuS 




















IN-MOTH PROOF if 


GAGS FOR SUMMER | 


+ 






























































os  accall 


Patera MB om 





Practica, Wire—Fine! 
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How to Acquire a Poker Face 


[° is hardly necessary to suggest the 

value of a set pan with which to 
meet emergencies. Too often does a 
face slip with the mobility of Mobile 
Bay when confronted with such unex- 
pected pleasantries as the landlord, 
old friends with financial requests 
and the news that the best girl’s aunt 
is coming along to the movies. Ex- 
tended beyond the gaming table into 
daily life, the poker face is a shining 
shield to front and foil 
Besides, 


vood poker face 


threatened 
disaster. a poker face—a 
is one of our most 
national characteristics, 
and if you haven't got one, why don't 
vou go back where you came from? 


outstanding 


The following exercises practised 
over the course of a week will find 
vou well on the way to a concrete 
mug that old Gutzon Borglum, the 
stone sculptor, couldn’t improve on 
himself. 

Place a mirror at the opposite end 
of a card table and deal 
poker hands. 


yourself 
Watch yourself care- 
fully for any telltale expression which 
might give you away to yourself. Now 
reverse the process, watching your re- 
flection, that it doesn’t give away any- 
thing that might reflect on you. Con- 
tinue until you are unable to tell by 
looking at yourself in the mirror what 
sort of a hand you have dealt your- 
self. Then bet, wagering small sums 
at first until with increased confidence 
you are playing yourself for pretty 
high stakes, and may the best man 
win. If you can secure two triple 
mirrors, you will be sitting in a big 


ad 
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Now I'll get that new hat and dress. 





Vi 
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game and results will come propor 
tionately quicker. 

Blindfold the eyes with a silk hand- 
kerchief and walk lightly into the side 
of the Chrysler Building. Back off 
and repeat. Do this several times, 
after which the face will of its own 
accord assume a certain set expres 
This is it. Hold it. 

Carefully disguising 
telephone somebody who knows you 
well—the better, the better. Stand 
mirror by telephone. In course of 
“Honestly now, 
think of—?” 
(mentioning your own name). Lis 
ten to reply, watching carefully in 
mirror for any signs of emotion. (If 


sion. 


your voice, 


conversation say, 


what do you_ really 


this exercise should prove too severe, 
it is permissible to hang up quietly 
after listening to friend for ten min- 
utes. ) 

Stick feathers in your hair, toss an 
old blanket over your shoulder and 
stand out in front of a cigar store, 
If at all 
successful, grade your success by the 
following table: 


clutching a bunch of cigars. 


For fooling adults....... 25% 

si children..... 50% 

. re 100% 
This constitutes the course. Re- 


view and practice faithfully every 
day, and if by the end of the week 
you are able to step into your bank, 
fix the manager with your eye and 
hold him until he promises to extend 
your note another sixty days, oh, 
pupil, thou hast excelled thy teacher! 


—H. W. HaANEMANN 
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ure, you must remember me; I was in here last night with ( harlie. 
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20th Century Revision 
Mote: may I go to the shore? 


No, my darling daughter. 
The sun lamp burns you just as sore, 
So why go near the water? 


The National Association of Music 
Masters considers idopting as a slo- 
gan ““Teach a boy to blow a horn and 
he will not blow a safe.” No, but he’ll 
blow a horn. 






NAW SITTER 
SENSATION 
CONEY ISLAND 








“Darn these blankety-blank Jer- 


yo? 


sey mosquitoes 
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“How much do you charge to vulcanize horses?” 








PRESIDENTIAL TIMBER 


Tes directors sat in the oak-paneled 

board room of the Murgatroyd To- 
bacco Company, manufacturers of the 
“Bison cigarette—the fastest selling 
brand in the nation.” The meeting 
had been called to elect a new presi- 
dent to succeed Mr. Patterson, who 
had retired with fifty million dollars 
and high blood pressure. 
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“Why don’t you get a power-mower, Father?” 


10 


“T want to propose my good friend 
Dick Benson,” suggested Director 


Daugherty. “Dick knows every to 
bacco plantation in Virginia. He 
spent twenty years in Sumatra. In 


addition to his knowledge of tobacco, 
he’s a natural-born organizer and ex 
ecutive. Bison cigarettes need him.” 

Absolute silence greeted the nomi 
nation and Mr. Daugherty threw up 
his hands in a gesture of resignation. 

Mr. Cleaver cleared his throat. “I'd 
like to propose Henry Maxon,” he 
said. “Henry spent ten years in 
Java. He spent five years in Turkey. 
He comes from a famous old tobacco 
family. There isn’t a better equipped 
man in the country.” 

The assemblage remained silent. 

At the far end of the table Mr. 
Buckam moistened his lips and stood 
up. “They're both able men,” he 
agreed, “but they’re not exactly the 
type to put over Bison cigarettes. The 
man we need is Ronald Richards. He 
studied violin under Leopold Auer. 
He played ‘cello in the Philadelphia 
Symphony. He has discovered some 
of the best voices in the world. He’s 
the best judge of orchestras in the 
country, a musical arranger. In short, 
he’s a Toscanini with the executive 
ability of a Schwab.” 

The directors rose to their feet as 
one man. “Elected!” they shouted, 
“for the continued glory of the Bison 
Cigarette Radio Hour!” 

—Hveu Woop 
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“Ask one of the bankers in the neat cell. 
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Maybe hi 


can cash itl’ 


VOTES FOR WOMEN 


M*: PEARSON came to the door of 
her bungalow when the bell rang 
persiste ntly. 

“Good morning, madam,” said a po- 
lite young man. “I’m sorry to bother 
You 
see, if I can get six hundred votes, I 
will receive a free scholarship at med 
ical college, and I am sure a pleasant 
lady like yourself would be only too 
glad to—’”’ 

“Tm 80 pleased you dropped in,” 
purred Mrs. Pearson, “because I want 
you to vote for me, too. See these 
cravats? Aren’t they beautiful? Pure 
silk and hand made. Now every one 
that I sell gives me two votes. When 
| have a total of a thousand votes The 
Shapiro Neckwear Company will 
send Doctor Blake a check to pay him 
for removing my little boy’s tonsils 
and adenoids.” 

“But, my dear madam, I have all 
the ties I need. I—”’ 

“Oh, then you surely can use socks. 
Nice silk Only fifty 
cents a pair. Every pair that I sell 
earns me one vote. 


you, but won't you vote for me? 


strong socks. 

As soon as I get 
a total of a thousand votes the Har- 
low Hosiery Mills will send my 
daughter to dancing school for two 
years. Now surely a nice young man 
like you wouldn’t refuse to vote for 
me and my dear little girl.”’ 

“I'd love to, madam, but the fact is 
that I—” 

“Forget the ties and socks then. 
Perhaps you can use a silver cigarette 
lighter. Every lighter that I sell cred- 
its me with two votes, and as soon as 
I have rolled up five hundred votes 


The Rogers Cigar Lighter Works will 
send my husband the tuition fee for a 
night trathe management. 
These lighters are only a dollar each 
and they’re really a three-dollar value. 
I’ve picked you. 
It’s automatic, and extra flints go with 
it. You'll take it? Fine. Here’s your 
lighter and here’s your change. On 
behalf of my husband, I want to thank 
you for 


course in 


this one out for 


voting for me. Good day, 
real 
Artruur LIpPMANN 


young man. Drop in again 


soon!” - 





Ganaster’s Son—G’wan—ya 
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Night and Day 


Ar nighttime 


We read the morning papers then. 
At morning, quite the other way: 
The evening papers greet the day. 
We read the “Five Star Final” paper 
As early to our work we caper. 


say at nine or ten— 


At night, the morning paper’s sold; 


At noon, an evening paper's old. 
Oh, why are papers printed thus? 
It doesn’t seem quite right to us. 


mG. 


“I’m afraid she’s been reading 


Boccaccio she’s decided to be- 
come a nun!” 
ee 
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ARRIVING yesterday on the S. S. Bar 
mania, T'eddie Le Moine, well-known 
English dancer, insisted on keeping her 
skirts down over her knees while being pho- 


tographed for the tabloids. 


} / OTORISTS are in rhapsodies over the five- 
ti F mile State highway between Bethel and 
; Newton, Conn., and today voted to rename it 

, Motorists’ Paradise. It has no speed traps and 
not a detour along its entire length. 











UNCOPOND, ME.—Lem Crutch, weather-hbeaten guide in these / 
parts, refused to accompany a vacationing angler on a day’s Wa ee ae 
sport. He said: “Save your money, Mister. You ec’n do as well by ° oor 


yoreself! I daon’t know no more’n you do *bout catchin’ fish!” ad 


THAT’S NEWS! 
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Looking Forward 


urInc August the Institute of 
Politics will again sit at Will- 
iamstown, as it has each sum- 


mer for ten years. Comparing the 


agenda with those of previous ses- 
sions, one gets the impression that 
the Institute is coming much closer 


to dealing with realities. Perhaps that 
is only because the issues of the cur 
rent moment always seem more real 
to us than the 
of yesterday. But only a few years ago 
it would surely have been a bold leader 
who would put on a program of dis- 


half-forgotten issues 


cussion such as this one, which seems 
but normal to the 1931. 
Among the topics are the distribu- 
tion of wealth, the future of democ- 
and the 
of fascism, communism and capital- 
As to the latter, Dr. Garfield 
says that the effort will be “to learn 
whether there is feasible substi- 
tute for the blind competitive system 
which has grown up during the nine- 
teenth 
Western world, a system 
which tends to perpetuate itself, even 
though the most thoughtful people en- 
tertain doubts as to its usefulness.” 

In summary Dr. Garfield points 
out that “as contrasted with the pro- 
gram of a decade ago the session of 
1931 looks forward rather than back- 
ward.” 


citizen of 


racy, contrasted economics 


ism. 


any 


century, especially in the 


civilized 


This is true of most current 
Eco- 
nomic storms have wiped the slate 


discussion, formal or informal. 
clean of old formulae, stale maxims, 
pointless queries and answers copied 
out of the text book of tradition. We 
have new lessons to con, new  prob- 
lems to stagger us. Having learned by 
flunking that it is useless to look back, 
we have set our faces eagerly forward. 
And, after all, that is the most hope- 
ful fact about our condition. 


Toward the New Aristocracy 
D*: Harry Overstreet has figured 
out the ideal human type. It 
would be which combined effi- 
ciency, intelligence and good sports- 


one 
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manship. 
little bit superior to its women in 
mentality. He thinks the 


woman is not so good, because by go- 


Its men would be just a 
modern 


ing back to long skirts she is showing 
a tendency to revert toward the sen- 
timentalism of the mid-Victorian era. 

These 


the Eugenics 


made before 
Society, a 
minded body of people who believe 
that through birth control, steriliza- 


tion of defectives and scientific breed- 


remarks were 


serious- 


ing we shall in time raise the race to 
a new level. 
making progress. 


Eugenics is certainly 
Thus far, as Dr. 
Henry P. Fairchild says, it has pro- 
gressed on the negative side—that is, 
in getting closer to the point of check- 
ing “‘the human strains 
shown to be incapable of constructive 
participation in present-day life.” 
The positive program is still to be de- 
termined. We must frankly make up 
our minds whether we want a 


Increase of 


“eugenic 
aristocracy, ruling over great popula- 
tions held at the level of mediocrity 
by hereditary influence.” And having 
settled that, we still have to say what 
kind of folks are fit to be on top. 
Some people maintain that the race 
would be much happier if it led an 
existence more like that of the ves 


ge- 
table kingdom. Does efficiency get 
you anywhere? Does intelligence 


spoil your fun? Is being a sportsman 
merely being a sucker? And who is 
to decide? Those of us who are in- 
clined to with Overstreet are 
probably not in the majority. This is 
a free country, ain't it, and the major- 
ity rules, don’t it? 
eugenic aristocracy, we must 


agree 


Before we have a 
reckon 
with a self-satisfied democracy. 


Expert Testimony 


] zorotp Sroxowsk1, the brilliant 

conductor of the Philadelphia Or- 
chestra, is back from Russia. His re- 
ports, like those of other travelers, are 
a mixture of praise and complaint. 
He found the hotels dirty and the ser- 
vice poor; Russians seem to have no 
idea of promptness; there was an at- 
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mosphere of distrust; the people on 
the streets did not 
propaganda Mr. 
Stokowski impressions 
hesitantly, for he says, ““My stay was 
too short to form any real judgment.” 
But when it comes to his own field, the 
arts, his comments are clear-cut: 

“It is in the theatre that the Bol- 
sheviki have shown most enterprise, 
both artistically and from the point of 
view of propaganda. I never saw any 
thing finer than is being done in the 
theatres of 


smile; political 


was everywhere. 


presents his 


Moscow and Leningrad. 
“In Moscow the opera is magnifi 
cent. ... There never have been more 
perfect productions of opera than are 
being given there now... . 
“The orchestras seemed to me to be 
good. There are several young com 
posers who are writing simple music 
with a popular appeal for soldiers and 
workmen in an archaic style. 
“Architecture is flourishing. A very 
personal, modern style has been de- 
veloped, which pleased me greatly.” 
Naturally, 


good reason, 


and to our view with 
Mr. Stokowski objects to 
the servant of politics, 
true 


making art 
just as the 
the restrictions 
put upon the 
search. 


scientist condemns 
which the Soviet has 
practice of pure re- 
The value of his observations 
lies in the fact that they are those of 
an expert. like America or 
any other land, is too big and various 
to be understood and described in toto 
by any one person. We need less gen 
eralization and more expert testimony. 


Russia, 


The number of American visitors to 
Russia this summer will be greater 
than ever before. When they return, 
it behooves us to sort out their com- 
ments with We should 
give our closest and most critical at- 


great care. 
tention to what engineers say about. 
Soviet what educators 
say about Soviet schools, what econo- 
mists say about the Soviet standard 
of living, and take little stock in the 
prattle of those who are amateurs in 
everything but globe-trotting. 


R. J. W. 


engineering, 














_——- 








ee 











Wire—Be careful of the door-mat, going out, John! 


The Strange Case of Jekyll Hyde 
| Hap met Jekyll Hyde in the club 


house. He was a charming man, with 
a ruddy complexion, pleasant eyes, 
and a wide smile. I had just arrived 
in his town, and had a visiting card 
to the country club. He treated me 
with every courtesy, making haste to 
put me at ease, and introducing me to 
the people who apparently mattered. 

When he suggested a game of golf I 
was heartily in accord. For here, I 
thought, was a perfect link companion. 
And so he was. His game was not 
perfection, but he did not apologize 
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abjectly for its imperfections. I liked 
him, and he must have liked me, for 
he called me Danny, and soon I was 
calling him Jekyll 
ning to friendship. 


a splendid begin- 


AFrerwarp, in the locker-room, we 

had a few drinks in that congenial 
spirit which always accompanies re- 
freshment effort. Then 
Jekyll drove me to the Inn in a car 
which was also like the man—the fin- 
est type. On the way, I told him that 
I was a newspaperman, and hoped to 
locate with the local sheet. Jekyll 
listened sympathetically, saying that 
he hoped I would be successful. 

After the drive, he left me at the 
Inn, and I appreciated his delicacy in 
not inviting me to dine; for | would 
not have known how to reciprocate. 
Alone in my room, I felt that I had 
been rather tactless, talking so much 
about myself, and certainly lacking 
the restraint of my companion, who 


following 


told me nothing concerning himself. 



































The Vacationist Who Planned to Get Some Real Ezercise. 
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The next morning I interviewed the 
editor of the paper, who told me that 
there would be a good opening in two 
weeks. He also told me that he could 
not give me an advance in salary, 
but when I was hired, the pay would 
be excellent. The town appealed to 
me, and I decided to wait for the po- 
sition. 


No»: years after, though moderate- 
ly prosperous, I still wish I might 
have settled in Jekyll’s town. I think 
I might have been happier there, al- 
though it may be merely a matter of 
the green pastures in the distance 
fancied greener. 
But it was, at that time, impossible. 
I was a newspaperman, and had to 
wait two weeks for an opening. Natur- 
ally, I needed a small loan, and the 
only banker in the town was a hard, 
gimlet-eyed, stern-jawed man by the 
name of Hyde.—Davip S. Leuman 
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The New Slant 


“WV ew, boys, I called you all in 


here today to discuss conditions. 





We are facing a tough time just now 
and it’s up to all of us to put on the 
old thinking cap and figure out a 
brand-new wrinkle that will sell our 
product. We can't sit back any longer 





ind blame our profit loss on the de 
pression. Sales h ive dropped Ww i\ be 
low par, and unless we do something 
lrastic, and do it quickly, I'm warn 
ing you that there will be a lot of new 
advertising men behind apple-boxes 
next winter. Now, George, let's hear 
trom you?” 

“My suggestion is that we point out 
the beneficial effects of our product 
on the humerus bone; imagine our 
slogan. chief, ‘Give a Thought to 
Your Humerus, why, it will wow 
them on the billboards!” 

“That’s a thought, George, altho’ 
it isn’t exactly new. How about you, 
Swanson?” 

“Why not treat our stuff with 

















“Well... times are hard.” 





When It Rains 
ae TH rain is raining all around, 


And that is cause for cheer; 
Although it brings out many things, 
Hitch-hikers disappear. 








American Tragedy: When the chap 
who is always patting himself on the 
back gets sunburned. 











Modern simile: Sold like hot books. 























Strato-helium rays, thus ensuring a 
tangy, salty flavor?” SS 

“We could do that, but it doesn’t 
strike the note I want. It’s got to 
be something quite original. What ia aw 
do you think, Horowitz?” 

“Mr. Spencer, | hesitate to suggest DA | R a ) 
my idea because it is so radical. Al- Treo 
though it may seem too daring in your PRODUC I S 
eyes at first, I am sure that, given 
the proper campaign and _ financial 
backing, it will put our product up 
with the——’” 

“All right, cut the rest. What’s the 
idea you have in mind?” 

“Sell our product without a Cello- 
phane wrapper!” 
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“Boys, we are made! Horowitz, 
vour salary is doubled. Send up the 
head of the shipping department and 
the whole sales force. This idea is 
the newest thing in months. From 
now on watch our smoke. Come on 


men, let’s go!” —R. D. “Oh, yeah?” 
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Few months ago, a representa- 
tive of one of the news reel 
companies came around with 
an invitation to have me appear on 
the screen, in my capacity as profes- 
sor-critic, and to tell the movie audi- 
ence what I thought of the news reels. 
As any such thing as a financial re- 
ward for the performance went un- 
mentioned—any such low idea, in- 
deed, seemed grievously to offend the 
fine esthetic sensibilities of the caller 
—and as I could get no written guar- 
antee that soft-focus photography 
would be employed to persuade the 
audience that I was a handsome fel- 
low, I declined the invitation—impo- 
litely, I fear, without thanks. How- 
ever, as you don't have to look at me 
while reading—the picture used at the 
top of this page is not one of me, as 
you have long supposed, but one of 
Bismarck as a young man, thus fool- 
ing you into an impression of this de- 
partment’s austere strength — how- 
ever, as I say, as you don’t have to 
distress yourself looking at me while 
you read, I'll give you my little lec- 
ture on the news reels in this place. 
With all the news in the world to 
choose from, the news reels, year in 
and year out, are about as fresh and 
newsy as Hostetter’s Bitters Almanac 
for 1890. Nothing more routine and 
monotonous has been unloaded on the 
entertainment-seeking populace since 
De Wolf Hopper stopped his nightly 
recitations of “Casey At the Bat,” 
that is, if he has stopped them. You 
can go to a news reel today and con- 
fidently predict exactly what will be 
in it ten times out of ten. By way of 
proving the truth of this, I have taken 
myself to two dozen different exhibi- 
tions in the last couple of months, 
have written down on a slip of paper 
what I knew I was surely going to 
see, and have slipped up only once. 
That was at the Embassy Theatre 
during a reel showing the usual fash- 
ion models displaying the summer 
styles when one of the models pro- 
nounced mousseline de soie correctly. 
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The rest of the time the guesses were 
100 per cent right. 

By actual count, I have seen the 
Duke and Duchess of York dedicating 
hospitals sixty-two times. I have seen 
the surf-riders at Waikiki seventy 
times; I have seen 186 ski-ing con- 
tests; and the diving horse has con- 
fronted these old eyes on no less than 
fifty-two occasions. That three-year- 
old California brat who is quite a 
swimmer for his age and whose father 
pats his little rear affectionately when 
he comes out of the tank seems to be 
in every third news reel, and in every 
second one you can bet your bottom 
dollar you'll see a horse race, photo- 
graphed in part with a telephoto lens 
that makes it impossible for you to 
tell which horse is which, and during 
which an idiotic-looking girl in the 
stands is shown jumping up and down 
excitedly and yelling, “Come on, you 
Bluebell!” 

When I think of the number of 
flower fétes I’ve looked at, with floats, 
I get an attack of my old trigeminal 
neuralgia. The fancy divers, too, to 
say nothing of the father of fifteen 
children, all of whom closely resemble 
morons, do nothing to console me. 
And as for the reels showing Presi- 
dent Hoover moving timorously up to 
the camera as if it were a bad smell, 
only the views of the Northampton 
girls playing basketball that used to 
be on nightly ten years ago can come 
anywhere near equalling the record. 
The baby show, with one colored kid 
inserted among the white babies to add 
a touch of humor, is another big favor- 
ite of the news reel executives. And 
let’s not forget the aeroplane stuff, 
the wonderful invention of the sound 
film making us now all privy to the 
surprising news that aeroplanes make 
a terrible racket. What is more, the 
next time I go to a news reel and 
see Lindbergh, Clarence Chamberlin, 
Bernt Balchen or Amelia Earhart, I'll 
not be responsible for my conduct. 

I think I can also get through life 
without any more views of King Al- 
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fonso at Deauville. And the news reel 
folks needn't think I'll get mad at 
them if they don’t show me any more 
ceremonies at the grave of the Un- 
known Soldier at Arlington. The 
little five-year-old girl prodigy from 
Brooklyn who knows the names of the 
last six Presidents of the United 
States and who can spell Missis- 
sippi is free to give up the screen any 
time she wants to, so far as I am con- 
cerned; and I promise not to get 
homesick for any more views of the 
Easter celebration in Seville, Sloppy 
Joe’s bar in Havana, or the King and 
Queen leaving Buckingham Palace in 
that hack. Glancing through my sta- 
tistics, I observe that I have seen 189 
news reels of Ramsay MacDonald, 
ninety-two of King Albert of Bel- 
gium, and 357 of Jimmy Walker. On 
sixty-four different evenings I have 
seen von Hindenburg reviewing Ger- 
man troops; on seventy-one I have 
seen a baby golfer, with its proud 
father making compliments on his off- 
spring's virtuosity; on 482 I have seen 
the Prince of Wales arriving at some 
place or departing from some other 
place, always with his head hung and 
looking sheepish; and on seventy-six 
I have seen demonstrations of bullet- 
proof vests. 

Cross-country motor-cycling seems 
to occupy the attention of the news 
reel camera-men for at least 300 days 
a year. The cherry-blossom trees in 
Washington, D. C., and Mussolini's 
he-man scowl] may be expected every 
third week or so. And Steel Helmet 
Day celebration in Berlin comes along 
annually as regularly as Christmas. 
Once a year, as sure as clock-work, 
you are bound to see the tapping of 
the first barrel of bock beer in Mu- 
nich, the preliminary season limber- 
ing up of the New York Giants in 
their Southern training camp, the 
tapping of maple syrup in the Cana- 
dian woods, and the flower carnival at 
Cannes. What’s more, the pictures 
are always exactly the same, including 

(Continued on page 32) 
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REHEARSALS 


“Frances Starr has discovered that if you go down into an 
empty swimming pool, lined with tile, and talk to yourself, the 
result will be a reproduction of your voice as it sounds over the 


microphone.” 


No Beery has learned, to his 
4 


great satisfaction, that if you 


stick your face into a concrete mixer, 


lined with gravel, and grit your teeth, 
the result will be a reproduction of 
your face as it looks on the screen. 


Twenty-four concrete mixers are now 
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“Pardon the interruption, ladies and 
gentlemen—somebody just presented 


me with a trick+cigar.” 


could earn just as much as if 


Times News Item. 


in transit to the studio so that hard- 
boiled parts may be accurately re- 


he arse d. 


Marie Dressler was inadvertently 
hit on the chin with a lemon while at 


a dinner party last night. 


look just like “Min” in the movie ver 
sion of “Min and Bill.” 


while rehearsing. 


Jack Holt has found out that if you 
shut yourself up in an ice-box, and 
stick your face in some frozen custard, 
the result will be an exact duplica- 
tion of how you look in an Antarctic 
picture. As a result, Mr. Holt can 
now be found rehearsing next to a 
plate of cold duck, a bowl of cottage 
cheese and some left-over salad. 

Dorothy Hill, a movie extra, while 
puttering around for a fresh towel in 
the linen closet of her home, discov- 
ered that if she climbed up on the top 
shelf, with mascara on her eves, she 
she 


stood in the mud outside the N.G.N. 


casting office for 18 hours a day. As a 


Everyone 
at the table agreed that it made her 


As a result, 
Miss Dressler has hired a crew of 


stage hands to pelt her with lemons 








Ou_p Matp—Porter, there’s a man 
under my bed! 


result, 12,327 extras can now be found 
on the top shelves of Hollywood linen 
closets. 

Grace Moore has discovered that 
if you sing to yourself from a loge 
seat of The Criterion, lined with ush 
ers, the result will be a reproduction 
of your voice as it sounds at the bot- 
tom of a swimming pool, except the 
head usher will throw you out on your 
face. —Jack CLUETT 
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ay... com, JUNIOR 
' y ne zw DmaA PRESERVES 
a , / ’ > AN ORCHID 
; - IN 
/ ad aLcovor! 
Statues i) 


H mM-mM-M! You could 


have bashed a bottle 
of Pol Roget over my 
head and christened The" 
with names, I was that 
stunned, when I limned 
that several thousand 
dollars had been appro ' raGY Jd 
priated for a bath, a sie tstl Mian itil a 
manicure, and perma 
nently waving the tin 
hair of Miss Liberty of Bedloe’s Isle. hours—all set f 


vr a canter down the 
Several thousands of dollars to wash 


avenue, looking for all the world as 


her, indeed! Better to spend the though they are waiting for the trattie 
dough to barge her back to France, lights to change. The Central Park 


full of bathtub gin with a dash of Zoo should be taken for a long walk 
crushed padlocks. What I'm really and lost. It contains the frowziest 
trying to say is that I don't like her collection of Zoo-pa-doops inna woild! 


even as a statue. She should be re I wouldn't waste one peanut in the 
placed in the modern mood. Elephant House !! 

Despite the fact that Mme. Chanel And Patter Park, that bit of side 
just passed her, coming ind going, her walk fronting the Palace Theatre, 
gown is still reminiscent of flannel should be carted away in one chunk 


nightie days. Tsk! If they're going with its clutter of vaudevillians still 


to spend all that money, the least loitering on it and tombed in Cain's 


they could do is outfit her in some storehouse. And last, but perhaps 
snappy beach pajamas. And there most expediently important, we should 
are other statues, landmarks, and pub- extend a foot and trip the builders of 
lic what-nots in New York that are Radio City before those etherian sky 
pests and dopey nuisances. Take scarecrows become grotesquely domi- 


those Public Library Lions! Let's nant. We gotta get busy about city 
give ’em to Mr. and Mrs. Martin beauty! 
Johnson. And the statue of Diana 


Rude Rud 
afront the Hotel Plaza. She has been y 
undecided for years about where to \ HEN I heard that grating sound 
empty that ice-box pan she holds. with a plop at the end of it a 


. Let’s put her in the “Follies” for a month ago (it was the collective thud 
vear and then marry her off to a_ of falling feminine hearts when Rudy 





Madagascar merchant. And while Vallee, the lad with the musical nose, 
we're in the Central Park neighbor- got himself in a matrimonial hook- 
hood, let’s attend to General Sher up), I decided forthwith to write an 
man, his horse and lady. They're a open letter, dripping with sympa- 
stupid group. I’ve watched them for thy, to the hollow feminine breasts 
Xe ee 
‘ THE GIRLS TwiS! 4 KNOB AND 












AND FOLLOW ORCHID ORDERS 
TOFIND PEGGY! | ( 
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THEY HAVE RUDY!/! —_JUN/IOR HAS 
TO HANG AROUND FLOWER SHOPS 





WIGH 


throughout this sniffing land. I'm 
ol’ chappie Sympathy himself! Hence 
my open letter: 


Dear Girls: 


Just a note of sympathy to you in 
your sad hour. I know what a jilted 
feeling does to one. I’ve been in love, 
off ‘n’ on, with Peggy Joyce for years, 
and if my jilts were laid end to end, 
tsk, tsk! So I see no reason for you 
girls to be upset about Rudy’s mar 
riage. Peggy's been married count 
less times and I'm still in there fight 
ing. I know, in my spongy heart, 
that Peggy will get around to me 
eventually. Maybe Rudy will get 
around to you, too. I know Peggy 
cares about me, no matter whom she’s 
married to. Why, only the other 
night, as Peggy was entering a night 
club as. | was leaving, someone 
bumped her slightly and knocked an 
orchid from her corsage. I made a 
sharp jack-knife dive and retrieved it 
before it struck the floor. I made to 
return it and she said, ‘“‘No—keep it!” 
See wotta mean? She actually gave 
me an orchid that some other man 
bought. See wotta mean? Now 
Rudy’s going to keep right on singing 
to you. That’s in his contract. You 
get a better break than I do, girls. 
You needs must only twist a knob and 
you've got your Rudy. I have to hang 
around flower shops and follow out 
orders of orchids, hoping and jibber 
ing that I'll find Peggy. See wotta 
mean? And when you tune in on 
Rudy, don’t feel that you're laying 
yourselves open to an alienation suit 
by Mrs. Vallee. I think it’s perfectly 
safe to go on loving Rudy by wave- 
length. I can’t bear to think of you 
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girls sitting in front of your six-tube 
sets with your faces floating in a pud- 
dle of rouge, mascara, and tears! But 
that night-club orchid I got from 
Peggy—lI have it framed in a glass 
jug of wood alcohol. I sit and dither 
at it for hours ’n’ hours! See wotta 
mean? There’s no sense in you girls 
and | getting ste¢ ped in the scum of 
hopelessness ! 

The funny part of this whole heart 
breaking dilemma is this: I’m palpi 
tatingly more attractive than Rudy. 
Put Rudy at my side and keep our 
mouths shut and I’d win. I do all my 
singing in a sunken bathtub—and if 
vou could sit on the bath stool and 
listen to my variation of Irving Ber 
lin’s “‘Alexander’s Ragtime Band,’ 
with interludes of underwater yodel 
ing, you'd snap your fingers at Rudy 
and let your thumb skid into his eye! 
See wotta mean? 

Good bye, girls. 

I'm through! 
Station WJ (upGe) Jr. 


The Parlor Inane 


(y= a ring to one person and a 

piece of string to another. By 
their combined efforts and by using 
only one hand each, get them to tie a 
common double bow knot through the 
ring. 


- 


The Outdoors Inane 


Tanixe our clean parlor fun out 

of the Week-End Book and _ into 
the open for a change, may I intro- 
duce you to a game called Human 
Polo? It’s English, entirely goofy, 
but may fill a spot in your week-end 
when folks show no signs of coming 
out of a torpid somnolence and must 
be snapped out of it. It is only rec- 
ommended in such emergencies. The 
biggest men (goofs) in the party are 
the ponies, and the girls or lighter 
people mount them piggyback, hold- 
ing on by one hand and using walking 
sticks. The riders must drive a ten- 
nis ball through goals at opposite ends 
of a lawn or flat space. Holding op 
ponents with hands is not allowed nor 
is kicking of man or ball. Bumping, 
boring and hooking sticks are all part 
of the game, however. A player may 
remount, but may not play from the 
ground. P.S.—Don’t wear your best 
trousers. 
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FACES FLOATING IN PUDDLES OF ROUGE, MASCARA, AND TEARS. 


Eye-Queues 


Te men in a certain town can be 

divided into two groups. One group 
is made up of men who never tell the 
truth and the other group is made up 
Three of 
the men meet, and Smith, the first 
man, makes a statement. He says 


of men who never tell a lie. 


either “I am a liar” or “I am a truth 


ful man.” Jones, the second man, 
hears what Smith says and in turn 
makes the following statement: “Smith 
Brown, the third 
man, says “Smith is a truthful man.” 


Savs he is a liar.” 


Then Jones says, “Brown is a liar.” 
Which of the three men are truth- 
ful? 

An even number, not divisible by 4, 
consists of nine digits whose sum is 
17. The number is not al- 
tered if its digits are reversed 
in order, but the addition of 
500 would 
the digits, and the sum of the 
third and seventh digit would 
then be 8. All you have to 
do now is find the number. 

Last week’s No. & This is 
1931 and, working back, 1914 
is the first vear divisible by 


change five of 


29, but obviously this is not 
the year’ of the man’s birth, 
as he would not have been 
living in 1900. The next year 
divisible would be 1885 
(1914-29), but then as one 
twenty-ninth of 1885 is 65, 
he would not be dead today. 
1856, 
and this is the lucky number. 
One twenty-ninth of 1856 is 
64, and that makes the year 
of his death 1920 and his age 
in 1900 44 years. 

No. 2: VOLIX is pro 


nounced Volume Nine! 


The next divisible is 


°1 








Auto Whoopee! 


_ prema the minia 
L ture golf craze 
has practically dwin 
dled to sanity, a new 
menace has sprung 
up, threatening to rip 
up the placidity and 
beauty of the Ameri 
can landscape. I re- 
fer, in case you didn’t 
know, to the sport 
known as Auto Whoo 
pee. Compared to it, 
even Junior's wildest games are just 
sO Many snappy rounds of chess. 
Auto whoopee brings the joys of 
roller coasting to your own car. It is 
Auto Whoopee 
course, which consists of a road spe- 
cially built with roller-coaster bumps, 
crazy curves and wild swoops up, in, 
around and 


indulged in on an 


under. (Though this 
sounds like a good description of the 
ordinary condition of some of the 
roads in this neighborhood, the course 
really is a little more tricky.) 

The courses are to be found dotting 
the Long Island and New Jersey 
countryside, and they say that one 
Buffalo, but 
they may use it as a main-road sec 


is being 


shipped to 


tion around Syracuse, what they have 
(Continued on page 28) 
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or several months I 
forced by my strict conscience 
to see pictures built around and 


have been 


exploiting an actress called Helen 
Twelvetrees. She is a blonde with a 
good figure and the mammalian ro- 
bustness so dear to movie executives, 
but I fail to see why these two far 
from unusual qualifications should 
make her an actress. I saw her in 
“A Woman of Experience” and that, 
I believe, is the last time I shall watch 
the young lady 
lessons. 


take her elocution 


I dislike several actresses for their 
mannerisms, their hair or their fig- 
ures, but at least one can say they 
know the rudiments of their profes- 
sion. And a movie actress needs noth- 
ing but a good face, some common 
sense, and a good director to seem 
important. Miss Twelvetrees in “A 
Woman of Experience,’ which, inci- 
dentally, is taken from the play “The 
Registered Woman” and which re- 
sembles “Dishonored,” and a half a 
dozen other pictures about lady spies 
and Austrian officers, gives a perform- 
ance that closely resembles Marion 
Davies’ imitation of Lillian Gish. She 
arches her eyebrows and pouts when 
she is supposed to have love gnaw- 
ing at her vitals, she shrugs her shoul- 
ders and makes elaborate gestures with 
a cigarette in order to show she is 
Doing It All for Love; in short, she 
is as far south from being an actress 
as any young woman I know, and | 
don’t understand her prominence in 
the industry. 

There was a day when a doll-face 
and a figure made a movie star, but 
that day has past. You can’t claim 
that against the industry when Sylvia 
Sydney, Peggy Shannon, Helen Hayes, 
and, in fact, the most expert and 
talented young actresses in the world 
are working for the boys. 

Of course, “A Woman of Experi- 
ence” deserved all the bad acting it 
received. Its dialogue is stilted and 
solemn, the situations are so ready- 
made you cvuld almost call the shots 
minutes in advance, and the director 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


failed to get one moment of life into 
the whole show. 


me be Secret Catv” is fashioned 

from an old play but it deals 
with a political boss and a_ political 
suicide whose daughter sets out to 
wreck the Arthur Kober 
converts the old dialogue into mod- 
ern terms with success. It is ex- 
pertly handled but it is important 
mainly because of a highly touted 
young actress called Peggy Shannon. 
She happens to be well worth the 
touting and if the boys don’t rush 
her into one production after another 
she should be one of the most im- 
portant properties her employers con- 
trol. With the exception of the very 
conclusion, “The Secret Call” is be- 
lievable and well produced. And I 
think you'll like Miss Shannon. 


boss and 


D—D°"" be fooled into wasting time 

on a_ pseudo-scientific subject 
called “The Mystery of Life.” It 
would be accurate to call it 
“Recollections of Clarence Darrow.” 
With revolution, taxes and such things 
rocking the world the old warrior still 
believes the superstitions of a bunch 
of Tennessee hill-billies a grave and 
important social subject. With the 
aid of some German scientific films he 
makes a speech on evolution with oc- 
casional cracks at the 


more 


human race 





Recommended 


“The Front Page’—The best directed 
picture of the season 


“Le Million’—Another French picture 
with American comedy better than we 
have most of the time. 


“The Public Enemy”—A tough, real- 
istic gang picture. The best of them all. 


“The Secret Call”—A new and excit- 


ing actress named Peggy Shannon. 


“Smart Money”—By the authors of 
“The Public Enemy.” Amusing and 
well acted. 


“The Smiling Lieutenant”—A couple 
of good-looking girls and Mons. Cheva- 
lier, all put to good use by Lubitsch. 


“The Viking’—An exciting story of 
seal hunting off the coast of Labrador. 
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thrown in to bait the censors. 
afraid the censors will be the only 
ones to get mad, excited, or amused 
at the show. 


I am 


Jiru no machine guns or racket- 
eers to bother them, the British 
still hold to the Sherlock Holmes 
school of crime. “Sherlock Holmes’ 
Fatal Night” is a good picture, that is, 
it is good considering it was made in 
England, but as Sherlock Holmes does 
most of his work sitting down and as 
he has to go into long erudite mono- 
logues concerning that demon, Profes- 
sor Moriarity, the show becomes in- 
sufferably dull. Compared with such 
brutal shows as “The Public Enemy,” 
Mr. Holmes’ episodes sound like an 
experience related by that emeritus 
doctor of whimsey, William Lyon 
Phelps. 
OS aleretien or THE Law” is an impo- 
sition on the public. Produced 
by a small company over in New 
Jersey it has Lou (I-Love-Lou) Tel- 
legen, the great lover, and Mary No- 
lan, who still speaks through her nose, 
as leading characters. Johnny Walk- 
er at least speaks the king’s English, 
but the whole seems like something 
created by Frank Sullivan. 


“Hs Money” is a story of a girl 
who marries wealth only to be 
dragged down by her past in the 
form of a blackmailing partner. It 
resembles in every way the story 
called “Romance of the Underworld,” 
a picture made some years ago, ex- 
cept that Mary Astor is much more 
attractive and talented than Miss Ben- 
nett, who appears in “Hush Money.” 
Two expert newspaper men who know 
better wrote this one. The director 
did nothing to help matters, so it 
goes down as just another movie. 


“we AND Ten” is the story of a 

poor little rich girl who couldn't 
crash society. The show is well pro- 
duced, and although the story sags, 
Leslie Howard and Marion Davies 
make it believable. 
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“Let’s beat it, Bert. Look what happened to the treasurer of that company!” 
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HIGHER STRATEGY 
By Davin B. Apams, 


Recognized Pullman Player and Holder of 
Vanderbilt Quiz. 


AS interesting problem in card reading came up recently 

in a sectional contest played in The Pullman, “Carmel 
Springs.” The cards as dealt came out even so there was 
no redeal. South, facing North, opened the bidding with 
one Spade after which West doubled and told the story 
about the Swedish immigrant and the match. 

There was North facing a Spade bid and listening to a 
funny story. In his hand (the game was Contract) were 
the Spade Ace, Queen of Hearts, the four and deuce of 
clubs and nine diamonds to the ten. 

A slam at diamonds looked probable if West should 
drop dead or if North, himself, could put into play a few 
of the spare cards he had brought along with him. George 
McExpert, who was sitting North, called three Hearts to 
indicate the exact situation to his partner. 

East, the next bidder, mentioned a few of his experiences 
in two of the National Parks but finally passed. The 
bidding of the hands up to this point had been: 

South—1 Spade. 

West—Double and Swede and Match story. 

North—3 Hearts. 

East—Reminiscences and pass. 

On the second round, South, to show how the combined 
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“Generous? Why, she’d give you the shirt off her back!” 
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hands stood at Hearts from his point 
of view, bid four No Trump, a slam 
try. West, whose holding looked better 
than ever to him, finished his highball 
and again doubled, this time telling 
about the salesman on the _ transat- 
lantic liner. 

McExpert’s problem was now one of 
strategy at cards which marks the suc- 








cessful player from the dub and re- 
quires a smaller checking account. 
Holding only the Spade Ace, North 
knew that if his partner played the 
hand at No Trump he could ruff every 








Spade lead after the first round, pro- 
viding he did not run out of trumps 
which was not likely as he planned 
using both his diamonds and clubs. 
So he bid seven No Trump and ex- 
cused himself by saying he was going 
to the wash-room. The point I want 
to bring out is that the amateur player 
might not have been able to think as 








rapidly as McExpert and might, even, 
have been playing on a train without 
a wash-room. 


Ingenious Inventions 
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(None of the following has ever been 
patented. ) 

uBEs of paste in which the paste 

comes out every place but at the top. 

Adhesive tape that insists on coming 
off when you want it to stay on and 
sticks tightly when you want to take it 
off. 

Garters which are so tight as to hurt 
your leg, but which somehow manage to 
slide down nevertheless. 

Shoe laces which always break when 
you are in a hurry. 

Corks which break off just below the 
neck of a bottle. 
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(Continued from page 2) 


mantic, delicious play-acting she'll do 
n the back-home part? In 
words, it’s good but not good enough. 


other 


Jtesnon DeLamater had the pos- 

sibilities of a tour de force in 
“Personals,” but lacking the power of 
a Glenway Westcott she has been un- 
able to milk it for all 
She takes a column of ambiguous gos- 
sip and chit-chat out of 
paper and attempts to 
vacuity therein expressed with the 
actual facts. These concern the anti- 
climactic, pathetic lives of a lot of 
pale-blooded small-towners, and are 
supposed to be terrifically ironic com- 
pared to the news items about them. 
We held our seat during Eleanor’s 
bombardment. LEleanor’s ability re- 
minded us of that of those penny-a- 
line poets who fill the news breaks on 
the Christian Science Monitor 
pages. Worthy but a 
inzemic. 


O° TAVE Mirpeau’s “Torture 


was too 


it was worth. 


a small-town 
contrast the 


edi- 


torial little 


Island” 
much for us. Its de 
were really and 
would be a liberal education to even 


a Krafft-Ebing character. 


pravities shocking 


Gooner or later all book reviewers 
. Your Old Uncle 
hanging on as well as most, but when 
he tore into Ford Madox Ford’s new 
one he thought his time had come. 
Called “When the Wicked Man,” they 


claim it is 


go nuts. has been 


“a brilliant experiment in 


narrative technique” tough reading 


to you! It’s one of those books where 
vou don’t understand the first page 
till you’ve read the next three. And, 


as in many such experiments, you're 
left at the end with the faint suspicion 
that if the had played it 
straight the story wouldn’t have been 
so much. 


author 


What actually happens, as 
we finally doped it out, is that a big 
New York publisher’s wife takes his 
partner as a lover. There are plenty 
of complications, physical, financial 
and psychological, and a shooting to 
brighten up the finish. Mr. Ford 
writes American slang quite well but 
not as well thinks he does to 
judge from its frequency in his dia- 
logue. The word has gone round 
among the smart reviewers that this is 
possibly the Great American Novel 
about the Great American Business 
Man—but as the hero is in the book- 
publishing business we doubt it. There 
is some technical stuff in it about the 
book business, however, such as the 
fact that you have to get a publisher 
drunk to get a decent contract out of 
him. No doubt, when you look over 
some of the stuff that gets published. 

—Tep SHANE 
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Make your shave last 
HOURS LONGER 
with small-bubble lather 


A Closer, Longer-lasting shave when you 
soften beard at skin-line with Colgate’s 


Any shave makes your face look clean for 
a few hours. But try the Colgate /asting shave 
—and see how much smoother your face 
remains through the entire day and evening. 
Small-bubble lather is the secret... it softens 
the hair way down at the skin-line ... your 
razor works right at the base of the beard. 
The coarsest whiskers become limp and van- 
ish with the lightest razor stroke when you 
shave the Colgate way. 


The minute you lather up with Colgate’s 
two things happen: First, the soap in the 
lather breaks up the oil film that covers each 
hair. Second, billions of tiny, moisture-laden 
bubbles seep down through your beard. . . 
crowd around each whisker .. . soak it soft 
with water. Instantly, your beard gets moist 
and pliable ... scientifically softened right 
down at the base. Your shave is there—fine 
closer, smoother, longer-lasting. 
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RDINARY LATHER 


This ‘ather-picture 


COLGATE LATHER 

greatly This picture of Colgate Lather 
mag ified) of ordinary shaving same magnification shows 
creain shows how large, air how myriads of tinybubbles hold 
filled bubbles fail to get down water, not air, in direct con- 
to the base of the beard: and tact with the base of the beard 
how they hold air, iteteaa oi Th softens every 


right where the razor works 
FREE! 
Colgate’s After-Shave 


A new lotion. Refreshing . . . in- 
vigorating... delightful. .. the per- 
fect shave finale. Trial bottle free, 
with your sample of Rapid Shave 
Cream, if you mail coupon NOW. 








City 


COLGATE, Dept M-1259, P.O. Box 375 
Grand Cental Post Office, New York City 


Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial tube of Colgate’s 
Rapid Shave Cream; also a sample bottle of “‘After-Shave 
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FREE 





























NEW + OCEAN « HOUSE 





SWAMPSCOTT & MASSACHUSETTS 





The North Shore’s foremost resort 
hotel. Ideal seaside and country 
environment... . health-giving, 
salt sea breezes. Every recreational 
feature ...golf... private bathing 
beach. Easily accessible to all 
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. e into Contract Bridge has practi 
‘ > si cally been accomplished. It would be 

rI\— | futile to discuss the comparative mer- 

ms DT OP tee its of the two games, as the general 
- public seems to have made up its col- 
% lective mind that the newer form of 
~= the game is the more enjoyable, and 
as it is now merely 





a question of time 
before all the auctioneers will be con- 
tractors. With millions of card-lovers 
seeking information as to the best and 
quickest method of playing an under- 


They were out in his car. 


“You may go as far as you like," 
she said, “but when you park, be sure 
it is at a Kent Garage." 


standable game of Contract, it would 
Located at 6Ist Street and Colum- be shameful to allow the introduction 


bus Ave.—44th Street, just east of | of numerous artificial conventions that 
3rd Ave.—and the Newark Garage, | could not be understood by all the 
Washington and Warren Streets. players without an explanation. 


Reasonable Rates There are alre idy over a dozen ar- 
tificial conventions being advocated, 
some of unquestionable merit, that 
tend to so confuse the opposing play- 
ers as to cause the loss of the game 
entirely through misunderstanding. 
This is, in my opinion, regrettable and 
unsportsmanlike. 

When a player makes a declaration 
at which he has no intention of play- 
ing the contract, and his bid is under- 
stood by his partner but not by the 
adversaries, it is foul tactics and un- 
worthy of what we love to designate 
as a gentleman’s game. 

I can see little advantage to arti- 
ficial conventions that cannot be just 
as readily obtained by natural sys- 
tems, except that of fooling the oppo- 
nents by something that is, for the 
moment, merely a private understand- 


ing. 





A backgammon board that fits 
your card table. Made of walnut, 
with cork playing surface. Ivory 
daughtsmen, dice, doubler, leather 
cups and book of rules. 


Let us say a player bids a Club on 
the Club convention and eventually 
obtains the eontract for three No 
| Trumps. The opening player, hold- 
| ing five Clubs and four Spades, elects 
to lead a Spade, not knowing that the 
Club bid was artificial and thereby 
L q | loses the game. The success of the 
QU CaN; Ine. | winner is not the result of his skill or 

INTERIORS | of the cards held, but of chicanery. 
Telephone | Among the artificial bidding sys- 

PLaza 3-6418 


Complete for $14.50 


‘ IL; TONE 


37 E. 49th St. 
New York City 


tems that have no meaning, in regard 
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historical points. Booklet. Mr. Lenz has held. fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Championships. 
—_ —_ —— Those wi fullow this department of Judac uw understand why the late Wilbur C. Whitehead said: 
% CLEMENT F. KENNEDY | Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known 
President. 7 es . ae ee ludae reader nd will give advice and answer questions 
. “ Ir. Len wll me wrespondence from Judge readers an wil give a ea 7 
a nan related to Auction and ntract, provided correspondents send stamped, addressed envelopes for reply. 
St. Petersburg, Flori 


Te transition of Auction Bridge 





to the declaration made, are the fol- 
lowing: 

The one Club. 

The two Club. 

The one Diamond, 

The big stick. 

The little joker. 

The one No Trump. 





The one under suit. 


It is too much to ask every player 
to learn the complicated procedure in 
all these systems and yet, unless the 
system is known, a player is virtually 
up against a private convention. 

With only a single artificial conven- 
tion in use, it would not be objection- 
able if known to all the players, but 
how can one be admitted without 
opening the door to all of them? 

A player should not be permitted to 
make a bid unless he is prepared to 
play the deal at that declaration. Any 
meaning other than the natural one 
implied should be explained to the 
adversaries. 


[" has been claimed by artificial bid- 

ders that the No Trump response 
to the Demand bid is an artificial dec 
laration. While this response is arbi- 
trary, it is not artificial, because the 
Demand bidder is ready to play the 
deal at No Trumps, unless the hand 
holds a sound rebid in the suit named 
or in another suit. 

The One, Two, Three System of 
Contract Bidding, showing the three 
types of hands, has been accepted by 
the leading authorities of the country 
as The Official System. 

With the intention of simplification 
and standardization an agreement to 
this effect was signed by Shepard 
Barclay, Sidney S. Lenz, Winfield 
Liggett, Jr.. E. V. Shepard, Wilbur 
C. Whitehead, Milton C. Work of 
New York, R. R. Richards of De- 
troit, Walter F. Wyman of Boston, 
Charles T. Adams of Chicago, Henry 
P. Jaeger and Edward C. Wolfe of 
Cleveland. 
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*CHNICAL 

point 


"LL tell you about a technical point 

that was put to me the other day. 
The question was this: “Do you ad- 
vise everybody to eat those little 
chocolate tablets in the blue tin box?” 
It stumped me fer a spell, but this 
bein’ a reasonable question, I checked 
up and I sez: “‘No, I don’t. There are 
some folks that I advise against it. 


“Tf you are an ordinary person,” I 
sez, “eat ’em. They'll do you good. 
Eat ’em and be happy. But if you 
are one of these folks that enjoy bad 
health, don’t eat ’em. Because if you 
do they'll git you to feelin’ fine. Then 
you'll be unhappy because you won’t 
have anything to complain about.” 
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“Get his number?” Ce Q, 


To millions E~-X — L-A-X spells G-O-O-D 
H E A L-1 H. They're the little chocolate 


tablets in the blue tin box. 


Ex-—Lax checks on every point a doctor looks 
for in a laxative. The exclusive formula of 
Ex-Lax is simply the correct blending of the 
scientific laxative ingredient, phenolphthalein, 
with a chocolated base of delicious quality. 

Ex-Lax is safe and effective for all ages 
non-habit forming—convenient—and, oh, so 
delicious! At all druggists in 1oc, 25¢ and soc 
boxes. Send coupon below for free sample. 


Keep ‘“‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 
~ ~ ~SAMPLE of Ex-Lax and 
k RE CHIC” SALE’S WELLS 
4 CORNERS GAZETTE 


Street and Number 





a — 
Mail this coupon to The Ex-Lax Co, Dept. JG 811 
P. O. Box 170, Times Plaza Sta., Brooklyn, N. ¥ 


“Hey, oficer—how far to Pueblo?” 
¥y; 
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LIGHT, 


looking the quiet shores of 
Lake Michigan ... quickly 
accessible to vac ation 
pleasures and business ac- 
tivities. Value- 


for- your- 
money in every detaii of 
service. ates jin at $4 a 


day. Permanent S1 
Special Discount 


THE 





Ma Under yet a Management 
A GOOD MIXER 


Use Abbott's Bitters To 
Flavor Beverages 





50c Sample for 25¢ in Stamps 
Address Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 


| there 


ef 
rooms, luxuriously appointed 
... tempting foods. Over- 


DRAK <EZ 


| early 
a lonely 
empty 























BEST 


do make a difference 


IN GOLF 





BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO...SPRINGDALE, CONN, 
Pacific Coast Dist. Curley -Bates Co., San Francisco, Los 


Angeles, Seattle.. Leading Pros and shops selithe BTNLine | 





DETROIT’S 


HOTEL 
+ + is near the General 
Motors, Fisher and New 
Center Buildings, also 
automobile plants. 


FINEST UPTOWN 


A courteous thoughtful stoff. 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 
THE 


Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 
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(Continued from page 21) 


being so detourish in quality. 
Anyw ay, you pay ver and 
onto the 
Then proceed- 
ing at twenty-five miles per hour, you 


bang and bump and swoop and whirl 


your qu: 
privileged to drive 
Auto Whoopee course, 


you are 


around the road hazards, laughing 
vourself seasick and holding onto 


your hat and 
good time. 


having one 


heck of a 


Well, it’s fun if you like fun, and I 
know one course where they will sell 
you new springs for the ones you've 


busted while taking the curves. I 
know of a car that gives you the same 
‘ffect while riding, whoopee course or 
no whoopee course, 


also 


But the sight I saw on a Jersey 
course a little while back gave me 


something to speculate on. 
and on the 
truck driver 

ten-ton truck 
limit and having one 
He was probably 


It was the 


morning course 


was 
piloting an 
past the speed 
wonderful time! 
just 

shape for the day’s work. 


getting into 





get the 
compleat characterization, ““He 


his collars in 


in Love 


Hihattractions 


‘Tv sodas for the price of one at 

Loft’s. ... “Smart Money,” with 
Edward Robinson proving that even 
1 Theatre Guild training couldn’t ruin 
him as an . Chopped chives 
a chilled silver bowl to 
luscious greenery 
torrid days. ... The 
in the first number of 
a dastardly 
lord convertible 


actor. .. 
in salad and 
serve the 
these 


page 


coolly on 
editorial 
“Bally - 
rival... . The 
tourer... 


hoo,” new 
. not to for- 
ditto. ... Mac's 
looks 
kind of man who still keeps 


Chevrolet 


like the 


a collar box.” 


Best Steppers 


I’m Through with Love—Busse 
Victor. 
Trees & Black Eyes—Shilkret 


Victor. 


You Forgot Your Gloves & Falling 
—Specht—Columbia. 


—JupGe, Jr. 


























Bia MomMeENT IN THE Lire or a GANGSTER 
He Gets His First Fan Letter 
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ARE 
YOU 
CONTRACTING? 
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(an insincerity complex) 








A YEAR AGO you could cet 
by with— 








"Sorry, but | don't care for 





Contract Bridge. The old game 
is good enough for me.” 





NOW, anybody would know 
that you were afraid Contract 
was beyond your capabilities. 


ANY BRIDGE PLAYER may be- 
come a sound Contract player 
after ten minutes’ study of 
-"MY SYSTEM OF 
CONTRACT BIDDING" 


(Third Edition) 








This book explains the One-Two- 


Three System of bidding. 





Simple, Logical, Conclusive. 











Al c +4. ° ' 
A\lso - a expos nm or tne 


Challenge Bid, to take the place 
of the Informatory Double, which 
as been officially adopted by 
the Knickerbocker Whist Club 
and the Contract Bridge Club 


of New York. 


_ 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 EAST 48th STREET 8-1-31 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 


Please send me....copies of “My 
System of Contract Bidding" (Third 
Edition), by Sidney S. Lenz. $1.10 
per ypy, including shipping. | am 
er ng $ 


Send C.O.D. at $1.10 per copy, 
Parcel Post sillact ‘ Opies of 
“My System of Contract Bidding" 


(Third Edition), by Sidney S. Lenz. 


PIPE 8 Sinsaiding wiianmevagieles weaken 
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“I can’t stand these loud whales,” cried Capt. Ahab. 
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JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 


from its readers. 





CROSS WORDS 


i 
e guy who wrote and 


e 
ever orrer. 


they lived happily 
Wrong again! Liar. And that's 


cr 

a mild one trom the r king 

| f f f 

atin ms £55 £ 4b | } 

7 

a 
JUDGE cross word puzzles that 
our contributTor nove + a 

' f Te a 
vised. Youll have to watch your 


step if you're going to have the 
last word in this argument. Fifty 
snappy puzzles chuck full of wise- 
and laughter, anyway 
you take ‘em, horizontal! or 
tical, all in JUDGE'S Third Cross 
Word Puzzle Book. 
Order your copy now. Five 
thousand rib-splitting laughs, all 
for $1.50. 


8-1-31 


cracks 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs: 

Please send me copies of Judge's 
Third Cross Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 
which ! enclose 


INC. 


each, for 











Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 
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Submitted by Charles L 


Tedford, Cananea, Sonora, Mezico. 


Horizontal 


A languid 
Lassies o’ the storm country 

How the tail ended and what a sickly look it has. 
The grass flies and swishes at the sound of this. 
Born 

Puts a sofa and a girl to practical use. 

The devil you say? You're right. 

A rubberless check 

A true-blue cloud sweeper-away 
Th ing of a spring song 
t n lot for 


piper 


ve beginr 
Here's a weather-beate 

lot of pull at college 
That's all there is 


Add a sack to this and you'll have a neat | 


you, tho they do have a 


there isn’t any more 

ttle load. 

This is almost a sneeze 

a way of pending 

The loudspeaker his wife wrapped 

Ockey doakey 

Careful, too much of this'll give you a sore head. 

Spanish SAX phones 

What to do to calm down the high c’s. 

This one has water on the brain 

A crank that needs stepping on. 

The German she. 

Pinch 

The way the poet got even 

What father did when he saw the bills. 

This is a product of bananas and is supposed to be 
soothing. 

America’s mythical state 

4 snorting good vehicle 

A famous Emerald that Britain lost not long ago. 

What Stribling was when but a stripling 

A nice opening for a young man who wants to get 
somewhere 

Baby shoe buyer 

These see life from a curious slant. 

Shined at potwrastling. 

What an age! 

Toned-down reds. 

This looks like a mike 

Body holders (fem. gender). 

Got into the hair of. 


Vertical 


That Wall Street feeling. 

To dish out the old oil. 

Protective coats. 

The fruit of a light plant 

You squeeze the bottle to do this to the last drop. 
What a relief this is! Whew! 


These have 


around his neck. 


Bi sbbing 

How to start elucidating. 

A certain y. 

A girl the King of Spain is interested in. 


You can fill this with ease. 


30 
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Mexican horse hangings. 
Where Al Capone started shooting from when a 


To put up the back 


of 


A Seotch unit during the war. 


Recrash the gate. 


These need constant relief. 
Perused with an eye to absorption. 
Men of letters always travel with this. 


A North American Red. 


Papaed. 


First name of a wicked base-stealer. 


Ths hardly seems an hour from the look of 1. 


These are hair-raisers, 





r th 


A good base 








A hand-me-down 
This is pretty nosey 


ol 


rs. 
They used to die for this around New Brunswick, N. J. 


What the gin did with the lemons. 
This gets knifed at table. 
This fellow was a lion amongst lions. 


This was written by the man who pays and pays and pays 
If this gets attached to a John it’s always good for a 


drink. 


There's quite a hitch to this. 
Weather that's gone to the dogs, 


Spanish saint. 


Cat's Nightly Eestasy (abridged). 
If you get 5 down you've got this. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


rom the other man. 


x y. 
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Why He Stayed 


HE officer of the day entered a 
guardroom and found it empty ex 
cept tor a private, who, stripped to 
his shirt and trousers, was lounging 
clay pipe. 
“Where's the sergeant of the guard?” 


on a chair, smoking a 


demanded the officer angrily. “Gone 
across to the non-coms’ mess to have 
a drink, sir,” replied the private. 

“And the sentries?” 

“In the canteen, sir.” 

“Then, confound it, what are you | 
doing here?” 

“Me, sir?’ was the reply. 
prisoner. 


“T’m the 
Toronto GLOBE 


Then there was the case of the show 
that was so bad that, after about ten 
minutes, a man came out and asked 
the lady at the box-office if she could 
change his seat to one behind a pillar. 

Dustin OPpiINIoNn 


Entuusiastic AGeEntr—Now, there 
is a house without a flaw! 
CUSTOMER 


walk on? 


My gosh, what do you 
—ANNaAPOLIsS Loa 


CAPTAIN midd y 
“Well, my boy, the old story, I sup 


pose 


(receiving nex 


fool of the family sent to sea?” 
“Oh, no, sir,” replied the youth, 
“that’s all altered since your day.” 


PATHFINDER 


Heard On the Train 


“How's the stock market today?” 
“Decline was less than ten points.” 
“Ah, a rally ” 


Boston TRANSCRIPT 


A farmer once asked the editor of a 
country paper for advice, as follows: 
“T have a horse that at times ap 
pears normal, but at times is 


What 


other 
lame to an 
shall I do?” 


The reply came: 


alarming degree. 


“The next time your horse appears 


normal, sell him.’’ ARGONAUT 


Mrs. Henpeck was going away for 
the first time in her married life. 

Mrs. Henreck—Do you know what 
time my train goes tomorrow? 

Henrpeck—Yes, 


19 hours and 37 


dear, it goes in 
minutes. 
Die Lusticge Kuiste 


A Russian was being led off to exe 
cution by a squad of Bolshevik sol 
diers on a rainy morning. 

“What brutes you Bolsheviks are,” 
grumbled the doomed one, “to march 
me through the rain like this.” 

“How about us?” 
the squad. 


retorted one of:| 
“We have to march back.”’ | 
—Iowa Frivo. 





When the villain pursues the heroine, lean 
just that much harder on your WRIGLEY’S. 
WRIGLEY’S doubles the thrills and intensity 
of any entertainment, and incidentally bene- 
fits your teeth, gums and digestion. 


INEXPENSIVE - 


SATISFYING 





























TWENTIETH CENTURY ENCYCLOPEDIA 
4 n ncluding +t ite Ju nd chart Super fir hed. binding 
delightfully embossed. Complete information furnished on request without of 
THE WORLD LIBRARY GUILD 
120 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass 
144 Broadway, New York. N. Y. 
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“Keep pushing, Harry — one of us has 
got to get through for the PIX-UP!”’ 


MORE AND MORE 
PEOPLE TURN TO 





EO AFF FOF US Bar ore 


FOR HANG-OVERS 


PIX-UP is a new remedy for break- 
ing up alcoholic hang-overs. It is 
the prescription of a physician and 
is proving \ onderfully successful 
in actual practice . . . Get it at the 
better clubs and druggists, or we 
will send you a generous bottle 
(ten full doses) for a dollar bill 
attached to the coupon. Be pre- 
pared — send the coupon today! 


An easy dollar to part with! 


WALLACE-ROBERTS, INC. 
210 Pequot Street, Canton, Mass. 


| enclose $1 for one full-size bottle of PIX-UP. 


Nome 





Address 











The Theatre 
(Continued from page 16) 


the men on stilts with large, comic 
papier-maché heads in the Cannes 
reel. I do not wish to be heartless 
and rude, but I can also get along 
very well from now on without any 
more Helen Keller. And it is no 
longer news to me that it is very 
windy at the intersection of State 
Street and Michigan Boulevard in 
Chicago and that the wind often em- 
barrasses the girls out there by blow- 
ing their skirts above their knees. 

On the index expurgatorius, I in- 
struct any news reel that in the future 
has any hope of attracting my cus- 
tom, go all rodeos, the selection of the 
girl with the best back by California 
osteopaths, and Atlantic City beauty 
contest winners. Furthermore, if the 
news reels want my trade, they'll have 
to let up at once on Winston Church- 
ill, on what they imagine is the very 
humorous idea of showing winter 
scenes in midsummer, and on spec- 
tacles showing Prohibition agents 
smashing big piles of bottles contain- 
ing liquor. I have seen enough of 
Winston; I am not amused at the 
sight of ice and snow when my collar 
is wilting; and if they want some- 
thing original I wish they’d show me 
a Prohibition agent in the more con- 
ventional posture of accepting a one- 
hundred-doliar bill for not smashing 
the bottles. In conclusion, if the 
news reels care anything about my 
good opinion, they'll proceed to shoot 
any camera-man who comes back to 
the office with anything more about 
window-washers perched perilously 
on tall buildings, six-day bicycle 
races, fires in Elizabeth, N. J., Count 
von Eckener’s talks on how the de- 
velopment in Zeppelins will bind the 
nations together in good-will, the 
changes that are occurring in the for- 
mation of Niagara Falls, Agua Cali- 
ente, Sir Thomas Lipton, winter 
sports at Lake Placid, the Bronx Zoo, 
how they handle the traffic problem 
in Melbourne, Australia, automobile 
speed contests on the beach at Day- 
tona, Thomas A. Edison, expert bil- 
liard players, Admiral Byrd—par- 
ticularly Admiral Byrd, pictures of 
Calvin Coolidge sitting on his porch, 
Bill Tilden, artillery practice at Fort 
Hamilton, the big geyser in Yellow- 
stone Park, German turnvereins in- 
dulging in calisthenic drills, East Side 
youngsters in summer being squirted 
with a big hose, a Burbank crossing of 
a cantaloupe with an onion which 
produces a horseradish, girl scouts 
practising archery, Vesuvius in what 
is announced to be “an angry mood”, 
Secretary *iellon’s optimism, John D. 
Rockefctier, Sr. or Jr., playing golf, 
native Samoan dances, weighing in 
the jockeys at Pimlico, how the rich 

32 





have their lunch served on tables on 
the skating-rink at St. Moritz, the 
Coney Island beaches in July and 
Mrs. Charles Sabin at all times of the 
year. 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—An 
interestingly staged, humorous and dance 
perfect revue The cast is headed by the 
Astaires, Frank Morgan and Tilly Losch 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 

One of the year’s most satisfactory dramatic 
exhibits. Katharine Cornell and Brian Aherne 
in the central roles. 


“Rhapsody in Black” (Harris)—Commend- 
able negro show, much superior to the usual 
run, with Cecil Mack's choir, Pike Davis’ 
band and Ethel Waters. 


“Once in a_ Lifetime” (Plymouth)—The 
year’s best farce. A satirical lampoon of the 
Hollywood zoo 


Gilbert and Sullivan Repertoire (Erlanger) 
—Revivals of the old favorites. 








Movie Usner (during theatre ex- 
plosion }—This way out, please. 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y. 
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Biuy BROWN, waiting for a go signal, was assum- 
ing the appearance of the Library Lions, holding his 
position as a curbstone standee at 42nd Street and 
Fifth Avenue. A good friend recommended Judge 
for making waiting a pleasure. Billy bought Judge 
—and forgot his cares, as you can see. And the cop 
—he's not sore—cops would do anything for a 


laugh. It keeps them healthy. 


THE MORAL IS: 


SUBSCRIBE NOW! 

















JUDGE—18 East 48th Streot 8-1-3 
New York, N. Y. 
Please send JUDGE for [] | year, $5.09. 


[] 2 years, $7.80. [] 21 weeks, $2.00. 


to 























Cool... 


as a Woodland Pool 


Pep-O-mint Life Savers...re- 
freshing ... pure, *holesome 
rings of sweetness... with the 
flavor of fresh mint... quieting 
to the nerves... soothing to the 
throat... the cooling enjoymint 
of a nation...aids digestion... 
after eating... sweetens breath 
--. after smoking. 


You'll find real contentmint in 
other flavors of Life Savers, too... 
Wint-O-green, Cl-O-ve, Lic-O- 
rice, Cinn-O-mon, Vi-O-let... 
and the delicious Fruit Drops 
with the Hole...Lemon, Orange, 
Lime and Grape...a foursome 
popular with millions, 


fe Savers cre manufactured by Life Saver 





QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA N 


